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This 
isn’? what 
I had in 
mind! 


protesting. 
Legitimately 

rotesting. The 

ANY OYS dre over- 
reacting. You 
know that. 
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Oh, what 
neighbors? 
That’s just 
an excuse. : Se 
Besides ] 3:5: Ve ae , What the 
aint Be hell is the matter 
--Those guys 
didn’t do anything 
wrong! 


That’s enough 
out of You, Officer Greene. 


No, this 


is wrong. 
9: We are not 


in the right 
and wrong 
business. 


“I went home, 
threw uP, and 
that’s when I 
knew I had to 
quit.” 


Three-Eyes Bar, 58 Thacker 

Street, Grassland Park, T did Final 

Michigan in Metro Detroit, hitt re His 
September 23, 2077, 4:03 PM... SHEL AST Wee 


| Lauren, you know 
af what Detroit's like. Cops ain’t all bad. 
Some of ‘em, at least are trying 
to make a difference. 


' . = = 
I know, Mine#y-Nine. I know. Besides, Grassland 
But it’s not for me. It’s too [Y | 1 | Park PD is too small. 

fine a line, you know? si No budget. You can’t 
. ae escape the bad apples. 
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Jig 


OZ 


Trying to 
figure out what ees 
the hell shit I’m = 
going to be Harder if I can’t 
ealing with trust the people I 
today. Aave to trust. 


Oh, I don’t 

now. I worked 

mY ass off at { want to help people, not 
the academy. kick the shit out of them. 


Sometimes I rea//y miss working here. Well, 
save for the money. MoneY-wise, Grassland 


ae tire 
s chy Dave. 


] My credit cards are maxed out And I’m 
H thinking I either need to give up my apartment 
\ or get another roommate. 
And I havent told so wt 
mY mom. I gotta break it Ne 
to her somehow but... JS SSV ss 


She’s coming 
over tonight. We're 


supposed to watch 
some baseball. 


Detroit fire officials 
are combing through the 
actory tire at Advanced 
Research Projects Corporation. 
Arson is suspected due to 
how quickly the tire spread. 


Tt's aff 
they’ve been 
talking 
about. 


She was 
cleanin 
there, rightP 


T think? 


Tonight should 
have been a way to 
get things back 
to normal. 


Kick back and 


watch the Detroit | ms 


Tigers. But- 


Speaking of 
Your mom, You 
been following 

the news? 
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Yup, but she’s fine. She was actually there 

when it happened. EMTs were decent enough 

to bring her to the hospital. She has a heart 
condition so smoke is a bit scary. 


I saw her afterwards, 
in the hospital. She’s doing 
ok. A bit scared, but ok. 


-But You 
have to sreak 
the news. 


/ Pla 


disappoint her. 


ving nose tackle wasn’t 
nearly as tough as telling my F 
mom something I knew would [ 


l Worse is not telling her at 
all, though. Having her find out 
some other way. 


Like from some beat up old 
football playing bartender who 
loves You a lot. 


So 
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I’m gonna 
tell her. 


You know I played football. 
You know I was pretty good. 
At least “til I blew 

out my knee. 
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Hi cil Sure thing. Need somethin’ after all, huh? 
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Yeah, cop Ne 
is right. Exac Oy VN eas 
rig tt. ie es es ee ey se 
. | Outta Yer ‘ s No ‘ 
oddamn mind is Gimme ba 
at You is. mi 
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Get the fuck ) 


out of here. 


Zauren’s aparé#men?, 2 Guprill 
Stree, Grassland Park, 
5:46 PM... 


T left it open 
for You. Come 
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Mom? 
You're 
chirping. 


new ring 
tone on 
my cell. 


Claudia dropped us off. 
I’m sure she’s just checking 
on me, Yeah? T'll text 
her back in a minute. 


You doing ok, mom? T’ve been 
worried about You. Any news from the 
doctors at the hospital? 


Only that they let me go. 
That’s the best kind of doctor. 


worse for 
wear. 


There are 
a couple of 
things I 
should go 
over with 
You, though. 
After that 
baseball! 


Mom, TI really need 
to talk with You. 
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T'd like to 
talk with you 


| about it. // 
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T’ve been meaning 
to tell you this. 


I q-quit the force. 


T feve You, girl. 


I want you Besides, You can’t solve a social 
to be happy. problem like the police individually. 
That's all T’ve You need a movemen?# for that. 
ever wanted. Get out, get back on Your feet, 
and then see where You go, Yeah? 


You know how proud I am 
of You. You've done so damn 
well. If nia a cep isn't 

for You, that’s fine. 


Quitting is 
scary. 
Especially now. 
These times ain't 
good for anyone, 
especially black 
people. Women 
and poor people. 
It may mean 
Yyou take jobs 
You don’t like. 


If push comes to shove, 
You can move back in with me. 
You always have a home. 


C'mon, let’s go get 
some ice cream, Yeah? 


You sure the Definitely. Got me a 
docs are ok with you prescription for exactly that. 
eating ice creamr oN 5 - me 


GEILE 


A job of some sort. I 
could go back to waitressing 
for the time being. Or some 

temp work. I’m going to 

need to hustle soon. 


OKO 
Seeteeres jo 
OS 


LOKSKE 
SOROS: 
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After the academ 


T’ve thought about school, but I dunno. 
\ I’m kinda done with it. Plus 
ey 


ad would be insane. 


LICE CREAI 


Si 


FA 


the debt 


leg } 


ri 


“di 
You sure You 
don’t want to 
skip ice cream 
and shoot for 


Ignore her. She’s no one T know. 


Triple scoop. 
And a small cone for 


my dog. 


I don’t believe 
it That’s the 
bitch I was 

tellin’ You 
‘bout earlier. 


You say 
something? 


Just 
realizin 
T’ve go 
terrible 


who fucked you 
over? You want 
me to blow 


An’ if she /s a cop, mmm? 

Or has cop friends, mmm? 
Do you really wanna bring 
that down on us? We'll follow 
‘em and see what happens. 


I know a good spot, mom. Around that corner. 


Z gotta stop runnin’. a > i Pav " 


We Jotta *koff* slow down. 


Maudit crisse..I c-can't keep this up now. ! Tf those guys just get 
Dr = - it closer, I should be able to- 
1 It’s one of the things I 7 si 
wanted to talk with you about. J I -That’s ih 
, come on. 
Just a bit-- 


We can’t outrun 
them. Thank Christ it’s 
Jarbage day. People a/ways 
leave these stupid bins out 
on the street, mom. 


C'mon, no# 
a cop. Show 
Yourself! 


i 


2 | 
hut 


t 


--Lauren, mY heart. I fied to You. { It’s the same damage from when I was 
The rheumatic heart disease is worse. a girl, but it’s just-- *ko//* 
Much worse. The smoke from the 
fire didn’t help. _ 


But You didn’t say 
anything at the hospital. 
I moe you got a clean 
ill of health. 
TLL Ty 
I didn’t 
want to 
worry You. 


You 
hear thatP 
They are 


N Y-You go. *Kor/* Besides, 
Fy T’ve seen You during Your academy 
| 


af 
f| I deserved 


to know. +3 


training. I know You can handle 
Yourself, yeah? Go. 


onna 


We're g 
leave and you're gonna 
le? us leave. 


My dog is 
gonna eat Your 
fucking 
face. 


Dog? 
But he ran 
after-- 


What do you think is gonna happen? 
You hear that sirenP I already called the cops. 
You've got no back-up. How dumb are your 


This ain't your 
block. Cameras are all 
over the place here. Why 
do you think we came 
here? To hideP No, 
no, little man. I’m 


playing you. 
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I thought 
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sirens a// 
the time out 
here so I 
igured I'd 
t riff 


fig 
jus 


Naw. But 
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e put one 
scare in 
Yeah? 


5? 
WP My 
helluva 
him, 


vr Sank 
le Qui 
T bet 
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TI owe You an 


a: 7 aPology. 
aa IF, 


T-It's my fault. 


The whole thing. 


I figured it was rt’ 
thing like that. Well, I 
can’t say I enjoyed it but 
I think my doctor would 
have said it was good 
for my heart. 


You should have blamed 

it on being a cop. Some 
guy who gave you problems 
once upon a time, Yeah? I 

would have bought /ha7/ 


didn't expect this 
to happen. I 
didn’t expect that 
you would be put 
in danger. Or 
Sanko. 


I should have 
told you. But what's 
there to say? 


I didn’t tell 
You because T didn’t 
want You to fuss an’ 
I didn’t want You to 
worry. Figured you 
had a lof on Your 
plate. pas right, 
didn’t IP 


about Your 
heartP 


C'mon, 
Lauren. Let’s get 
You home. 


But Lauren, You ain't a 
cop anYmore. You can’t act 
like one. 


It's over. You've 
got to let it go. 


Nothing’s really changed, Yeah? 
It could have killed me ages ago. 


Te lived with it since I was small. 
T live with it now. T’ll live with it tomorrow. 


Maudit 
crisse! 
There’s 
still a 
lot of 
livin’ 
to do. 


| 4auren’s apartment, 
8:34 PM... 


You want tea, 
mom? TI can drive 
You and Sanké 
home after. 


Actually, no. And do 
you mind turning the radio 
on Your laptop offP I think 

T'd like to lie down for a 
little bit. Tl catch game 
highlights later. 


Do You just 


Well! be right ygriTUTE OF 
back with your 
Detroit Tigers 
hosting the 7wins 
atfer these 
messages... 


“wennt ! 


want to stay over? cvo8e#20 
We could share the 
futon and I could drive 
You back home 
tomorrow 
morning- 


49 WANNUAL 
EXH BITION OF 


That is a great idea. 
I always knew You were 
a smart child, Yeah? 


Wait, wasn’t Nothin’ that can’t 
Shicthig-wail there something else S  wait...'til tomorrow... 
Fi i Ma ‘ik You wanted to 
the odd dae talk aboutP 


T'll be more 


al 


Suspect? vehicle 
/s in Grassland Park. 


There’s a Jroup 
of individuals inside 
the vehicle, but I can’? 
ind our suspect. 
Could use he/p. 


58, 10-4, 


en poure. 


10-4. Put me 
out in the area of ¥th 
Avenue, Jackson Street; 
yup, there’s a warrant 
alright. Standing-by 
or the other units. 
We'll attemp? to 
serve /f. 


Zh 
W/L 


Goldy’s Pawn 
Shop right nom 
coming south- 
bound onto 
Jackson 
Stree. 


A] hi 


10-4; can somebod 


YY = 
come to 15th Street, then 


hit the old Percy Avenue 
alley, swing around in 
case one of zhem 
decides #o run 
or It. 


58, you want 
to come down 15¢h 
Street and the Percy 
Avenue alleyP 


x 
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58, 10-60, GOO 
block Percy Avenue 
south alfey. 


Shots fired! 
Repeat shots fired! 
Sonofabitch is 
shootin’ at us! He’s 
rabbiting! Shit! Wearing 
a red hoodie. Freeze, 
you sonofabitch! 
Freeze! 


HuhP Did 
Z copy shorts 
ired? 


the hospital checked 

me over. I’m Hine. i" 

The mechanical valve JY 

is doing fine, \ 
too. 


The docs at TDA TI 


, 't get me wrong. If I had known... 
maudit crisse--If mY parents had known, things 
might have been different. Strep throat. I 
still don’t believe it. Then the fevers. 


eople, 
t ough? 


You sure You're doing okP That heart of Yyours-- ) 


€) 3) 4 
we. 
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Or 
Sail SIGE se» 
BP &é ZF von Ne N 
y --is ok It is. I had a little SS 
scare with the fire, but that’s it. I had 
the mitral valve replaced before You 


= 
were born. It keeps on ticking. Le 


Patty's Goede 75 McGree Street, South |i 
Line, Michigan near Metro Detroit, 7:48 AM... Ei 


MA No, of course not. It’s just some- 
N. thing T’ve lived with a long time. 
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You know 
they say it’s 
been eradicated 
in the West, 


{And we were poor. Y {When we finally 


© damn poor. got the diagnosis, 
Always hustling Your granny cried 
and grinding. No for months. 
good doctors. No 


A = good hospitals. 


Hi, Mrs. Greene. We don’t mean to intrude, My partner Frank and I work for Mr. Hamilton 
but the door was unlocked and we've been over at Advanced Research Projects Corporation. 
| waiting for you to return. My name’s Richard. He has a few more guestions about the fire. 


He’d like to do it as soon as possible and, 
since we know You have the next few days off, 
we were hoping You might be willing 
to do it right now. 


H Well, Mr. Hamilton has been very good to T understand, but he 
f =me, but I’ve had a few complications from would really like to resolve ff 
the smoke, YeahP I’m sure this could this matter immediately. 
wait a few more days. 1 


Another day 
would work better. 
Please give him 
mY regrets. 
Give You 
a few 
days off 
with pay. 
I really 
must 


. 1 FP 
I understand, but -It fs if she’s not 
Mr. Hamilton has feeling up for it. 
extended to your Which is what she 


mother every said. Pick ano+her 
possible courtesy, day. 


including covering wy, See 
any medica/ And 
expenses that back off. 
result from , 
he fire. : 


Tt’s really 
not too much 
to ask- 


I’m sure Mrs. Greene realizes that 
Mr. Hamilton is not the sort who likes 
to wait. Please. 


And Mrs. 
Greene a/so 
realizes that 

it’s pretty 

easy to 
call the 
police. T 
have friends 
on the 
force. 


Get the 
fuck our! 


I'm afraid 
mY associate 
and T really 
must insist. 


Mrs. Greene, I’m 
sure You don’t want 
to cause anY more 
of a fuss. 


Great. Now You're 
upsetting the 
neighbors. Leave. 


down! 
People 
are 


trying 
to 


sleep! 


I think Till 
*koff* be the 
one who decides 
what type of 
fuss I want 


on  y- 


La . 
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You 
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What the hell do 
think You're doing?! 


uPPi?y bitches. 


Oh, that’s /#. I’ve had 
just about eno of You 


Yy 
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I think that 
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is Aere. I'm 


Ge? the 
tuck out of 


Ss 


place, 


That sound! That’ 
ga 
! Cmon 


what Mr. Hamilton heard 
when they cleaned up the 
surveillance footage. 


No one said nothin 


about trashin 
Frank! 


Quiet! Quiet! 
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They’re going to 
sit there like good 
girls while we find that 
goddamn noise. 
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Unless 
the old lady 
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sharing. 


This has gone 
too far. 


I’m no? paid enough to pull a 4 ( Yeah? Well, Mr. : 
gun ” anyone; especially since we don’t }{ Hamilton thinks the old 


now if they’ve done anything. Hi bat knows something-- 
Vy) Wy 
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This isn’t how 
this was supposed 
to go down. 
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Xf wants to start Y ; @ 
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--and I’m damned 
if she ain't gonna 
start singing 
about what 
she knows. 


éi 


Actually, 
Lauren 
honey, this 
is the other 
You about. 
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Feet of clay. 


It’s a phrase that’s often tossed 
around in writing circles. It’s a 
biblical term, the prophet Daniel’s 
interpretation of a dream had by 
Nebuchadnezzar, the King of 
Babylon. The actual verse, from 
the Book of Daniel, refers to a 
statue made of the strongest 
materials but literally having feet 
of clay. The implication being that 
the whole thing might collapse 
due to that structural flaw. The 
feet of clay will bring it down. 


Well, maybe. It works as a 
metaphor and it’s hard not to like 
the turn of phrase. 


From a writing point of view, the 
point is simple. Flawed characters 
are human characters. They have 
foibles. Just like real people. 


What a concept. 


I’ve never been a fan of 
perfection. Flaws make us who 
we are. We all have them. I do. 
You do. Part of life is learning 
about our flaws, being aware and 
sensitive to them, and then 
working to overcome them. It 
isn’t easy. This life thing is tough 
at the best of times. It’s hard to 
learn. And sometimes we fail. 


That’s not to say that making 
mistakes is fun. It’s not. I’ve 


made a few. I’m sure you have, 
too. Learning from mistakes is 
part of life. Easier said than done, 
of course! 


And, of course, the trick is that 
there are no guarantees. No one 
knows what the future will bring. 
No one knows if we’ll succeed or 
if we’ll keep failing. There’s no 
way to tell; no guideposts, no 
clear path, no nothing. That’s 
kinda scary. Okay. That’s more 
than kinda scary. So we fail, try to 
learn from it, maybe fail in 
learning from failure. Maybe 
sometimes we succeed. 


My mom dealt with a lot of 
anxiety. She dealt with a lot of 
mental illness issues and the 
anxiety was part of that. This 
wasn’t “normal” anxiety; this was 
turbocharged anxiety. I remember, 
as a kid, how the anxiety of not 
knowing something would 
paralyze her. Even if it was “not 
knowing” something pretty 
mundane. The biggest example is 
when I’d go over to a friend’s 
place. She’d call that friend a few 
minutes after I left, just to see if I 
was there yet. But it was too soon. 
Then she’d call again, a few 
minutes later. Same result. I’d call 
her once I got there, of course, 
and things would cool down a bit. 
Until it was time for me to come 


home. Then the calling would 


start again, this time in reverse, 
*til I got home. 


I should stress that this wasn’t all 
the time. This was when she was 
in a particularly bad cycle or 
having crisis. And other issues, 
notably schizophrenia, made the 
anxiety worse. My point, though, 
is that while my mom’s anxiety 
was unusual, we all suffer from it. 
Anxiety over the future, of that 
whole pesky learning thing, is 
part of life. They are eternal 
questions. “Will I be okay?” 
“Why do I keep screwing up?” 
“How do I learn from my 
mistakes and move on?” The 
answer is that there is no answer. 
We learn by doing and we learn 
by living. That’s what life is all 
about, flaws and all. 


But... Would we really want all 
of the answers? Would we want 
that clay replaced with steel? 
Maybe sometimes, but at the end 
of the day? The flaws are what 
makes us us. Human. Flaws and 
all. 


Lauren and Patty are pretty 
flawed. I love that. I hope you do, 
too. Q 


— Von Allan 
Ottawa, Ontario 
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https://wolfs-head.vonallan.co 


The two posters in Lauren's apartment (“49th annual exhibition of American paintings sculpture Ride the North Shore Line” by Mildred Wal- 
trip and the Detroit Federal Theatre Project's poster of Sinclair Lewis’ “It Can't Happen Here”) and the poster in Patty's apartment (Federal 
Theatre - Marionette Theatre presents "RUR" Remo Bufano director by Charles Verschuuren) were created by the Works Progress Adminis- 
tration and are part of the Work Projects Administration Poster Collection (Library of Congress). These works are in the public domain in 
the United States because they are work prepared by an officer or employee of the United States Government as part of that person's offi- 
cial duties under the terms of Title 17, Chapter 1, Section 101 and 105 of the US Code. 


Further information regarding the “49th annual exhibition of American paintings sculpture Ride the North Shore Line” by Mildred Waltrip 
can be found at http://www.loc.gov/pictures/item/98513526/ 


Further information regarding the Detroit Federal Theatre Project's poster of Sinclair Lewis’ “It Can't Happen Here” can be found at 
http://www.loc.gov/pictures/item/98513193/ 


Further information regarding Federal Theatre - Marionette Theatre presents "RUR" Remo Bufano director by Charles Verschuuren can be 
found at http://www.loc.gov/pictures/item/96524672/ 


GET YOUR HANDS ON ONE OF THESE COMICS AND 
YOU'RE IN FOR THRILLS AND HIGH ADVENTURE! 


PLOTS ANP COUNTER PLOTS, REAL BELIEVABLE 
STORIES, ANV VERY HUMAN CHARACTERS. READ 
THEM FOR FREE AT HTTPS://WWW.VONALLAN.COM 


VON ALLAN ANP 
SAM BOSWELL GIVE 
YOU THE COMICS 
WE THINK YOU LIKE 
BEST. EVERY STORY 


CAREFULLY THOUGHT 
‘ Ny OUT, CHECKED, AND 
SHEEBA AND \ Aha’ i RECHECKED — AND 
Ai ney oe 4 § f ALL SUPERBLY 

SUNTERS TRYNG THER vo nn nn i Sea ANP WE THINK 

oa : | s aly Ou WILL HAVE A 

HONEST BUCK. HIRED TO ii f 

TRACK DOWN A KIDNAPPED y f LOT OF FUN READING 


PRINCESS, THE TWO ARE : f THEM, TOO! LOOK FOR 
CONFRONTED BY THE » f 
Aad OR a ftp of | sesame 
i Ia! f GREAT, ‘STORIES! 
! oi] j 4 Y\, 
sdpueiaie i.) | 2016 TO 2019", AND 
‘\WIZARES FOR 


HIRE — CHEAP S” 


ARE SCOUNPREL 
WIZARPS TRYING TO 
ENJOY THE GOOD LIFE... 
WHILE STOPPING THE 
GALAXY FROM GOING 
TO HELL INA 
HANDBASKET/ 


SHORT 
STORIES THAT, 
TOGETHER, REPRESENT 
A SNAPSHOT OF THE 
BEST PARTS OF LIFE; 
MAGIC, WHIMSY, 
ADVENTURE, 
ANP LOVE. 


